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 Stan Oordt - Guest Writer 
Though the perpetual storm of ice and 
snow on campus is hard on students, it 
turns out that this weather is perfect for 
preserving 178-year-old Neo-Calvanist 
Theologians. Father of Dutch Calvinism, 
Abraham Kuyper, originally presumed 
dead in 1920, was discovered by 
maintenance three weeks ago.
Kuyper’s cryogenically preserved body 
was revealed by melting snow during the 
remarkable warm spell on Dordt’s campus 
over Spring break when no one was 
around to appreciate it. Vern Eeckhoff was 
the first to discover the frosty Dutchman 
curled up by Dordt’s 1955 doors into the 
classroom building.
“It was very routine,” said Eeckhoff. 
“I am used to finding the weirdest things 
tucked into snow banks, but this really 
takes the cake. I didn’t recognize him 
at first, but his icy gaze reminded me of 
Kuyper.”
Kuyper is in rehabilitation after his 
chilling experience. The advantages of 
modern medicine are not as effective in 
bringing men who have survived in three 
centuries back to society as one might 
think.  
“This isn’t a Han Solo recovering 
from carbonite with minimal blindness 
kind of problem,” Beth Baas, director of 
campus health said. “It’s going to take a bit 
more time than a quick jaunt to a rebel 
rendezvous before he is leading an attack 
team to Endor.”
Kuyper has spent the last three weeks 
Disgruntled Genius - Staff Writer 
Students majoring in science, technology, 
engineering and math are coming to grips 
with the fact that their jobs will suck. 
“It’s a little discouraging knowing that 
so few people actually make it and do 
engineering as a career,” sophomore Spencer 
Fynaardt said. “But hey, I can always marry 
rich.”
Despite the seemingly impossible odds of 
succeeding in the sciences, amidst the swell 
of students bailing on the sciences in favor of 
majors that will get them higher paying jobs, 
such as history or English, some stubborn 
few acknowledge that the humanities are just 
too much hard work.
“I have incredible respect for my 
roommates who major in the humanities,” 
engineering major Todd Verhoef said. “I have 
thought about switching, but my brain just 
doesn’t work that way.”
Many science students made the decision 
to stick it out with their majors even with the 
consequences of low paying jobs. 
“I know that the job opportunities are 
scant for computer science majors, but I am 
doing what I love,” Ben Kuyper said. “If I have 
to live out of a cardboard box and eat ramen 
for the next ten years, at least I will be happy.
Forty-one male engineering students were 
dumped by their girlfriends in the wake of 
this campus-wide realization that a science 
degree will not get you anywhere in today’s 
fast-paced world. 
“He’s a nice guy and all,” said Rachelle 
Riezebos, “But I really need a man who can 
provide for me, you know? Like an English or 
maybe a theatre major…”
If you know a STEM student who is going 
through a tough time, just remember that 
there is more to life than making money.
 “If I hear another, ‘mechanical 
engineering, what are you going to do with 
that?’ I am going to punch someone in the 
gut,” sophomore Andrew Cammenga said. 
STEM majors hit hard by 
newfound reality 
Snow removal reveals Kuiper
The Cat Scratch Beaver  - Staff Writer 
On April 1, 2015, the Dordt Diamond staff 
made the universal decision to cut ties with 
the Dordt Diamond. Every member of the 
current staff list will be taking a hiatus. This 
hiatus, however, will be permanent. 
“I’m sick of everything. I don’t want to 
write about Grille hummus disasters anymore 
or write stories like, “crazy sophomore jumps 
off table in library, gets crazy air.” That isn’t 
news! Besides. THAT WAS ME. I’ve had it,” 
said reporter Jon Janssen. Jon isn’t the only 
one who is tired and annoyed with the stories. 
“Oh, you think Jon has it bad? I have to 
copy edit and put the thing together. What 
Jon has to do is boring. What I have to do 
is torture!” said Dordt Diamond wolf pack 
leader and well-dressed Canadian Jeremy 
Vreeken. 
“Hannah and I have to buy pizza for every 
Monday night Dordt Diamond meeting, 
which takes place every other week. We 
hoped that the pizza would stimulate some 
brain juices and make the story ideas flow. It 
used to work, but then Dordt cut our pizza 
bill. Instead of supreme pizza now we can 
only order plain cheese or lactose-free cheese 
pizza. Do you know what lactose-free pizza 
is? It’s just bread and sauce. It’s like no one 
even cares about the Dordt Diamond squad,” 
said Vreeken. 
“I like pizza,” said reporter Eric Rowe. 
Layout specialist Justin Pastoor has had a 
tough time as well. 
“Inserting photos into the paper is hard 
work; not even three protein shakes in a row 
prepares me for all of the physical and mental 
stress that the Diamond puts on me,” said 
Pastoor. 
Plenty of troubles have arisen for the 
Dordt Diamond staff. They were no longer 
given permission to use the digital media lab 
so they had to resort to an original Johannes 
Gutenberg printing press. Since their pizza 
budget has been slashed, their ink budget has 
been slashed as well. They have had to resort 
to small inkbottles and quills. 
“I kind of feel like I finally got my ticket 
to Hogwarts, so I’m ok with it,” said Jerusha 
Pimentel, who writes both columns and 
creates cartoons for the Diamond.
What does this mean for the future of the 
Dordt Diamond? It means that since there 
will no longer be a permanent staff, students 
in every department will have to write stories 
every other week to be published.
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in the only ideal temperature controlled 
room on campus, the Steinway room in the 
music building. Though outfitted to keep a 
suburb piano safe, the room also works great 
to defrost great leaders of Reformed thought. 
 “It’s amazing how easy it was to keep it 
secret that he’s in there,” music professor, 
John MacInnis said. “The only people who 
come near enough to catch a glimpse of him 
are music majors, and they can’t seem to keep 
their eyes off of the Steinway long enough to 
see the icicled form huddled in the corner.” 
The Captain America-esque escapade was 
kept a secret in order to prevent Kuyper from 
being trampled by eager professors seeking 
approval for their integration of Kuyperian 
thinking into the classroom. 
 Continued on page 2
“We decided that we want to make this  more 
versatile regarding the different departments. 
Not everyone always knows what’s happening 
in the Engineering department and no one 
has a clue if the English department even 
exists, so all students will write a piece for 
the newspaper and it will get published every 
other week,” said an inside source who prefers 
to go by the name ‘A Ninny Mouse’. 
“If we are going to create a newspaper, 
we might as well go big! 100 pages every two 
weeks. It will be great. Everyone will always 
know what is happening or what is going 
to happen in each department. Also, the 
payment for the ink and paper will come out 
of every departments budget,” said Mouse. 
Keep a lookout for the email that will be 
sent to everyone soon. Starting next month, 
everyone will have to write an article every 
other week. Failure to do so will result in 
removal of credits and deduction of defender 
dollars. 
Pick one up, pass it on, and please recycle.
Archived Photoshoot 
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Campus club ceveals that they are indeed a club
The Cat in the Hat that came back - Staff Writer 
The petition to change the school mascot 
from the Defender to an artichoke is officially 
underway. 
As many of you know, Carl the Defender 
has not been a big hit for the last couple of 
years among students. School spirit has been 
lacking in the last year and the mascot is 
believed to be one of the biggest reasons why. 
The look of the defender was said to be too 
intimidating for many visiting schools, and 
students have not appreciated the mascot in 
a way that makes them proud to attend this 
school. 
“I’ve never really felt connected with Carl,” 
junior Jim Garry said. “And who named him 
Carl? What a hideous name.”
After hearing multiple complaints from 
many students, administration has been 
discussing alternative options, and they have 
finally released their latest developments. 
“The new proposed mascot for Dordt 
is an artichoke,” President Erik Hoekstra 
announced in a press release on March 
25, 2015. “Not only is an artichoke more 
appropriate for the mission and goal of our 
college, but it represents a healthy lifestyle 
in today’s fast-food culture. I know that our 
students will love the energy that an artichoke 
will bring to our high-energy sports games 
and school events.”
An artichoke is a thistle that is cultivated 
as a food. Artichokes are typically enjoyed 
in dip and on pizza, but can now be enjoyed 
year-round as the official mascot of Dordt 
College.
Students are urged to sign the petition by 
the end of this semester. A total of at least 20 
votes by students in favor of the change will 
officially change the mascot to the artichoke. 
“I never really liked the defender anyways,” 
Hoekstra said. “An artichoke is much more 
professional and will be a greater imager for 
our school around the country.”
Sign-ups for mascot performance will be 
available starting the beginning of next fall 
semester. If you are at all interested in this, you 
are encouraged to attend an informational 
meeting on artichokes and proper mascot 
training. 
Look out Carl the Defender, in comes 
Artie the Artichoke! 
“I’m very excited for this change and what 
it will do for our student body as well as our 
college as a whole,” Hoekstra said. “We are 
so stoked to welcome Artie the Artichoke to 
Dordt’s campus!”
New Dordt mascot to  
be petitioned: Artie 
the Artichoke
Five-Dice Dweller - Staff Writer 
It’s not very often that Dordt clubs hide 
their identity. On April 1, 2015, one very 
specific club came clean to the whole student 
body. They call themselves the ‘Entryway 
Laggers.’
The premise of entryway lagging is that 
you are required to stand in front of entrances 
and talk with another person. The reason you 
do this is to frustrate approaching students 
that want to get in or out, but they have to 
maneuver themselves around the individuals 
crowding the door. Laggers are also required 
to act like they don’t see anyone else around 
them but the person they are talking to. This 
tactic is used to make all pedestrians even 
more agitated than they already are. 
President of this club is the excessively tall 
Ross Van Gaalen. 
“We’ve been a club for quite some time. 
My brother Rueben was president before, but 
he has been studying abroad this whole year. 
I was handed the reigns and I have never been 
more excited to lead a revolution that will 
continue to take Dordt by storm, as well as 
the rest of the planet,” said Van Gaalen.
Van Gaalen has dedicated more time to 
the club than he has spent studying or in 
class. “We hope that when the Mars One 
mission takes off in 2020, we can get one 
of our members to make the trip. We want 
Entryway Laggers both here on Earth and on 
Mars,” said Van Gaalen. 
Dedicated member and assistant adjunct 
Shane Vander Kooi condones the club and 
their behavior. 
“If you think about it, there is a specific 
art to this club. There are also very particular 
methods that are at the forefront of this 
sport. I approve of it simply because of the 
dedication. No one ever breaks character. 
They practice for hours and hours. All of these 
members are method actors. The science and 
the art behind this club is phenomenal,” said 
Vander Kooi. 
“We practice every Monday, Wednesday, 
and Friday. We also practice every third 
Saturday. Practices range from three to seven 
hours long, but no one even cares because 
time flies,” said new member Sora Block. 
Senior and four year member Todd Verhoef 
is proud of every single individual that never 
breaks character.
“Observing all of the other members 
throughout the day is like eating never-
ending pudding. Satisfaction swells up inside 
everyone. I could not be anymore proud of 
each and every member,” said Verhoef.
However, not everyone understands the 
club’s unique contribution to campus.
“I hate them all,” said Aaron Baart. 
Very advanced Entryway Laggers take 
it a step further and make everyone feel 
super uncomfortable with public displays 
of affection. These advanced Laggers will 
give each other goodbye kisses in doorways, 
leaving students feeling both disgusted and 
alone. 
If you would like to become an Entryway 
Lagger, please sign up in Student Services. 
There will be a giant poster, but you will have 
to strategically maneuver your way towards it 
because people will be standing around and 
talking while acting like you don’t exist.
The Rolling Stones  - Staff Writer 
Chances are you are living under a 
rock if you haven’t heard the news by 
now: Dordt Colege is being taken over by 
sinkholes. 
It all started last spring.
“I felt the ground shake and everything 
in the room fell toward the hall and back 
again,” said senior Kirsten Stewbart.
Residential life faculty and staff along 
with National Security decided that it was 
best to keep Dordts sinkhole problem 
under wraps.
“We wouldn’t want to see any 
widespread panic,” Dean of Students, 
Robert Taylor stated nonchalantly. “We 
think it is best for the students to not 
bother themselves with worries of future 
sinkholes. We will deal with the issue 
when the moment arises.” 
Little did he know, articles were 
uncovered in the Kuyper basement 
last weekend during the “Exclusive” 
Upperclassmen Black Light Dance Party.
The articles revealed many secrets 
about the school including the secret 
behind the “Don’t date before tristate” and 
“Ring before spring” rules that involve some 
extremely steamy details about a couple partly 
mentioned in this very article. Apparently, 
Dordt has had a long history of sinkhole 
threats that date back to the founding of the 
school. A seemingly unreliable source that 
shall not named stated that the still to be 
unnamed “New Science Building” was funded 
entirely by a secret government agency in 
return for Dordt’s word to keep quiet.
He who shall remain unnamed also stated 
that “there is a secret society of students at 
Dordt preparing to take the situation into 
their own hands.”
He who shall not be named disapparated 
and was unavailable for further questioning 
before further infomration could be acquired, 
but his interview did lead to a more reliable 
source. Though it was difficult to even reach 
him, having to wrestle a series of diabolical 
booby traps in his home Dordt College 
president, Eric Hoekstra, did not have much 
to say about the issue but he did reassure 
that “The Science Department was handling 
the issue.” At least everyone will sleep much 
better at night knowing the future of this fine 
institution rests in the willing and able hands 
of the engineering students. 
Dordt College: Land of 
sinkhole scandle  
“The energy brought to campus by the Arti-
choke mascot will be absolutely tangible.”
  - President Erik Hoekstra
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Students resort to physical tactics in order to overcome the immovable methods used by the 
Entryway Laggers so they can get to class on time.
Jacob’s Ladder: Renovations ahead
Aureate the Addlepate - Staff Writer 
Phase one of Dordt’s Science and 
Technology building renovations, which 
concluded this past autumn, has received 
mixed feedback.
The primary concern raised by the Dordt 
College community is the giant staircase. This 
staircase (which many students affectionately 
call “Jacob’s Ladder”) can double as a study 
space for students.
However, the fact that the staircase is a 
staircase and that the staircase makes an 
awkward seat has caused dissatisfaction 
among students. 
“The first thing you see when you walk 
into the Science Building is the staircase,” 
said Jason Roti. “It is kinda unfriendly. I don’t 
know much about design, but I’m pretty sure 
Dordt wanted to make the Science Building 
look welcoming. A giant staircase doesn’t 
really do that, especially not for the folks that 
can’t walk up the stairs.”
There is a percentage of the Dordt 
community that  is unable to use the staircase. 
Using a staircase as the focal point of the 
Science Building entryway does not exactly 
welcome these individuals.
Denise Verkhoven, who broke her foot 
in January, says Jacob’s Ladder is impractical 
and uncomfortable. “I tried to study on the 
steps a bit fall semester, but it is hard to find 
a comfortable position to work in,” she said. 
“Then, when I broke my foot, I couldn’t use 
the staircase at all. It was probably a nice 
design idea, but I just don’t see the point of it, 
to be honest.”
These thoughts were corroborated by Will 
Postma. “I use a wheelchair, so I’m used to 
finding alternate ways to get to the second 
level of buildings,” he says. “But having the 
staircase up front like that isn’t really fair. I 
know most buildings are not built primarily 
for people with handicaps, and the science 
building does have an elevator, but the giant 
staircase is not exactly endearing.”
“Jacob’s Ladder is a nice location to study, 
but it is just plain uncomfortable,” said Abbie 
Pulscher. “The steps are an awkward width, 
and they are kind of hard too. You get sore 
of sitting pretty quickly. I do sit there pretty 
regularly, but you’d think a new building 
would at least have comfortable seats.”
Phase two, which is scheduled to begin 
autumn 2015, will address the shortcomings 
of Jacob’s Ladder.
First, large cushions will be fastened to the 
right side of the stairs. “That is an easy fix,” 
explained Tim Hubers, who helped design 
News Page 3
Continued from page 1
We were kind of keeping this on the 
hush, hush,” President Erik Hoekstra said. 
“But it’s time that people know the truth, 
Kuyper is here and he is ready to continue 
his contributions to Dutch Reformedness, 
and Dordt mantra just as soon as his brain 
thaws.”
Though still groggy from his near hundred 
year ice induced slumber, Kuyper managed 
to express his feelings on the event of his 
discovery. 
“There is not a square inch in the whole 
domain of our human existence over which 
Christ, who is Sovereign over all, does not cry, 
Mine!” Kuyper said. 
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Kuiper alive (cont.) 
the Science and Technology Building. “We 
just had someone sew up some pillows, and 
then we bolted them to the stairs. They don’t 
look so sleek, now, but at least they’ll be nice 
to sit on.”
Logan Radde  - Staff Writer
Early this semester the Food 
Connecting to Life Class gathered for an 
after hours meeting to decide who would 
be the care taker of the legendary Grate 
Cheese. For the past twenty years Dordt 
College has been the proud title holder of 
the “Switzerland Sharp,” an award sought 
by cheese makers around the globe.
Every year, cheese makers create their 
finest cheese and travel all the way to 
South Korea to show off their cheeses and 
compete for prizes. Second time Super 
Senior Robby Van Rougenwaggelsen 
Dyksthoot was chosen at random to take 
care of the Grate Cheese.
“It really is a lot of work,” Van 
Rougenwaggelsen Dyksthoot says 
“the responsibility of caring for the 
Grate Cheese is 
actually huge. I am 
particularly fond of 
not only its stench 
but that I get to add 
Cheese Caretaker to 
my resume. It’s really 
an honor.”
V a n 
Rougenwaggelsen 
D y k s t h o o t ’ s 
roommates were 
not available for 
an interview. They 
had evacuated their 
apartment due to the 
extreme humidity 
and sheer smell.
A d d i t i o n a l l y , 
Robby moved all 
of their belongings 
into the living room 
to make a safe room 
equipped with the 
perfect humidity and 
hired a round the 
clock body guard for 
the Grate Cheese.
The budget for the Grate Cheese is 
currently unknown but Robby informed 
us that the total cost for just the room 
accommodations and body guard was 
$26,000. I guess you could say the budget is 
“Yes.”
Dordt alumni and Switzerland Sharp 
judge, Bobby Flay, who actually majored 
in Construction Management said “Dordt 
usually shows up and cleans house. We’re 
excited to see what the Grate Cheese has to 
offer this year.” Turns out, the Grate Cheese is 
a big deal around the world. 
You can purchase your own block of Grate 
Cheese in the bookstore. It will be on the 
shelves next week. You can find it next to the 
six Dordt Original BBQ sauces. 
Dordt spoils competition 
in cheesy affairs
Now awake, Kuiper prefers to go by his nickname from 1889 - A-Bro-ham Kuip-boss. 
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Sean Conery - Staff Writer 
Name: Engaging Lamppost
Year: Sophomore
Favorite Color: Iowa Winter Gray
Trash Boat: What is your favorite part 
about being at Dordt?
Engaging Lamppost: I definitely enjoy 
all the people-watching I get to do. I see 
so many people zoom by on their scooters 
and longboards every day, and it makes 
me happy to see them so excited to go 
to their classes and other commitments. 
My friends and I are there to support the 
students and remind them of why they’re 
here at Dordt. Why did they come here? 
To engage with things, or people, or to 
encourage each other!
TB: Would you say that another one of 
your jobs is to flap around in the wind and 
make a lot of noise?
EL: Oh yes! That job is especially easy 
in the harsh Iowan winter winds. We love 
to flap around and make noise to bring 
more attention to ourselves! On days 
where we feel like no one is engaging or 
collaborating or whatever, we go all out to 
remind students of their responsibilities 
here. One of our friends flapped so hard, 
he broke his little support posts and fell 
off! He is very highly regarded in our 
little community, and we all strive to be 
as enthusiastic as he was! Needless to say, 
he got a pay raise and also went into early 
retirement. 
TB: I see. So what are your dreams or 
aspirations?
EL: Well, all of us want to see people 
accomplishing what we stand for. So 
naturally, I’d like to see people getting 
engaged. It’s always been my dream to have 
some guy propose to his girlfriend beneath 
my post. What better way to show that this 
college is engaging? But no, that dumb clock 
tower has to get all the action. What does he 
stand for? He certainly doesn’t specifically 
advocate an engaging community. But I do! 
So, gentlemen, please remember that when 
you’re planning to propose to your girlfriend. 
TB: I’m sure we’ll keep that in mind. So 
what do you do to pass the time each day? 
Certainly it must get a little boring, especially 
when everyone’s at class. 
EL: My friends and I like to play games. 
Sometimes we sing along with the hymns 
that the clock tower plays. One of our favorite 
games to play is “Guess the Hymn.” Since 
we’re all dedicated Reformed Christians, 
we’re all pretty good at this game. 
TB: What is something you wish would 
happen at Dordt to help make the college 
more engaging, collaborating, dynamic, or 
any of the other words?
EL: Remember those Character Counts 
days in elementary school with the six pillars 
of character? I think we should do something 
like that. We could have a whole day dedicated 
to each of the banners, assign a color to go 
with each one, and have everyone wear that 
color that day. I envision collaboration-
building activities on collaborating day, some 
kind of outreach to prospective students or 
guests on welcoming day, and so on!
Interview with the  
Engaging Lamppost
Staff Writer - Staff Writer 
Here at the Diamond, we want to bring 
you the best news possible. I scoured the 
entire campus for the most interesting 
student I could possibly find. While there 
are students from all over the world who 
have done incredible things with their lives, 
I believe this student is the greatest there is.
John VanDerDutch leads a great life from 
his second-floor dorm in East Hall here at 
Dordt College. He is a sophomore studying 
agriculture, hailing from the great state of 
Iowa and the well-loved city of Sioux Center. 
The blonde-haired, blue-eyed 
VanDerDutch is excited about all his 
possibilities for farming careers after 
graduation, though he hopes he can stay close 
to home.
 “I have lived in Sioux Center for my 
whole life and I wouldn’t change a thing. 
This is the most interesting town ever and it’s 
such a wonderfully diverse place full of art, 
beauty, excitement and opportunities,” said 
VanDerDutch.
His hobbies include playing pick-up 
basketball, going to Walmart and studying, 
which he does a lot of in order to maintain 
that minimum 3.0 GPA for his scholarship. 
He also has a girlfriend, whom he met 
at the beginning of his freshman year. 
VanDerDutch was told repeatedly not to “date 
before tri-state,” so he waited until the middle 
of October to ask out Anna DeHolland. 
“She’s so great,” said VanDerDutch of 
DeHolland. “Her support of my career is 
amazing. I think she’s really excited to live on 
a farm with me in Sioux Center for the rest 
of her life.”
Anna DeHolland is a sophomore 
elementary education major. Her blonde hair 
and blue eyes make her and John the perfect 
couple for Dordt’s campus. As for staying 
in Sioux Center, she is ready to follow John 
wherever his incredible career options take 
(or don’t take) him. 
DeHolland actually lived in Maurice for 
all of her life, so she feels that Sioux Center 
has been a nice move to a bigger city for her. 
She loves the atmosphere and abundance of 
life downtown. 
“I don’t care that Sioux Center doesn’t have 
Starbucks, Burger King, KFC, Applebee’s, In-
N-Out Burger, Panera Bread, IHOP, Chipotle, 
Buffalo Wild Wings, Panda Express, Krispy 
Crème, or Tim Horton’s,” said VanDerDutch, 
looking at DeHolland as she nodded in 
agreement. 
“We have so many great restaurant 
options here already,” she said. “And tons 
more options are only an hour away, along 
with such great shopping.”
Anna does admit that an hour is pretty 
far, but it’s worth it for how much she loves 
Northwest Iowa. 
“What we care about most is right here,” 
said VanDerDutch. “Anna and I have our 
families, friends and churches close by, which 
is most important to me. People may make 
fun of us, but we love it here.”
Recent interviews show 
Dutch students really 
are pretty cool
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Defending verbosity of 
the English language
Shakespeare - Columnist  
The modern zeitgeist calls for concise, 
clear, and candid communication.
I think it is misguided.
I believe we need to provide more space 
for self-expression. After all, who can ade-
quately express the deepest, most insightful 
thoughts and feelings in 140 characters?
Word economy is boring. Why use ten 
words when hundreds would do?! The dic-
tionary is full of underused words. I strongly 
believe that we should dust them off and slip 
them into our diurnal dialogues. Flip through 
your personal copy of the Unabridged OED, 
select a handful of succulent words, and 
string a slew of them together in a fearsomely 
amicable sequence.
“But using excessive amounts of words 
just complicates things,” cry the masses.
Well, “straightforwardness” is a shoddy 
excuse for laconicness. English is a language 
unhindered by concern for candidness. To be 
consistent, this principle must extend to our 
vocabulary.
Anyway, I do not understand why one 
would wish to read something dry, pretense-
less, and to the point when one could read 
something terribly loquaciously bombastic. 
It is so satisfying to emerge triumphant after 
digging through layers of labyrinthine lexi-
con, with a newly discovered gist held aloft.
And would not our postmodern tenden-
cies prefer supplemental fodder for ambigu-
ity of meaning? Simple sentences may leave 
some room for imagination, but horridly 
complex ones leave even more. Simple sen-
tence force astute readers to ponder the many 
layers of meaning the author may have in-
tended. Complex sentences leave the reader 
struggling to understand even the most basic 
message (and deciphering nuances positively 
whelms the reader!).
When conversing convolutedly, one can 
be much more phlegmatic and insouciant 
than when one must speak clearly. Plain ver-
balization reveals the knowledgeability of the 
speaker more readily than aristocratic argot. 
When one is liberated from the bonds of con-
ciseness, one can spout nonsense, and few 
will be the wiser.
Convoluted self-expression and commu-
nication boosts one’s spirit—no one can judge 
one when no one knows what manner of 
phraseology has just issued forth from one’s 
facial orifice. It is so much safer for one to 
fortify diaphanous statements with bulwarks 
of verbiage than to speak clearly and risk the 
possibility that someone will realize one is, in 
fact, a dilettante.
I propose a movement of loquacious con-
volution. I am sure it will catch on quickly. 
Instead of filling news feeds with bite-sized 
quips and forthright formations of words, 
dispatch cryptically excessive paragraphs 
about not much. This approach to modern 
communication is sure to enthral the masses.
Take that, zeitgeist. 
 
Mr. Right - Columnist  
It’s that time of year again: the point in the se-
mester where the stress you’ve been dreading since 
you anxiously thumbed through the 8-page sylla-
buses you received on August 28 is now visible in 
the wrinkles on your brow line. It’s clear that dead-
lines are rapidly approaching as professors begin 
discussing exam schedules and 399 groups are go-
ing out, as good disciples do, to the other groups, 
sharing the good news they’ve concluded in their 
mentor classes.
No shave November has arrived and beards 
are running rampant around campus on every 
male. That is, except for guys like me: guys who 
are rapidly approaching what is easily the most 
important deadline of our college careers—gradu-
ation day, but more importantly, Senior Scramble. 
That’s right, men of fine stature, great humor, and 
undeniably defined jaw lines (much like myself) 
cannot partake in the most enjoyable festivity the 
month of November has to offer, but not because 
our hormones make it physically impossible, like 
the freshman. Rather, it is because the women we 
seek to wed cannot see our fine statute, great hu-
mor, and undeniably defined jaw line behind our 
luscious mustaches and beards. 
Three years ago I began the search for “the cho-
sen one.” While I thought it would be easy with the 
northwest Iowa mentality and my charming per-
sonality, not to mention looks that could melt an 
iceberg and muscles bigger than the freshmen girls’ 
hair, here I am, waiting by The Gift to approach the 
first girl to catch my eye. 
Here’s the difficult part about girls around here, 
or rather, what makes it even more difficult to find 
“the one” on Dordt’s campus. Two words: Fresh-
man Frenzy. If you don’t know what I’m talking 
about it, you’re probably in denial that your cur-
rent relationship is a result of that hectic phase of 
freshman year (generally falling between the first 
and second week of October, right after Tri-State) 
where everyone is looking for “the one” that looks 
sufficiently attractive on DENIS to give a ring to be-
fore spring. If you do know what I’m talking about, 
then you understand that faulty attempts at the 
Freshman Frenzy result in broken hearts and a lack 
of women to pursue because of the Bro Code. She 
was talking to my best friend, off limits. She sat on 
the cushion nearest the crack on the couch in my 
neighbor’s dorm, off limits. And so it continues to 
dwindle down to a few, select women available on 
campus. 
So here I sit by the Gift: clean-shaven, 
open-minded (in everything but good, Reformed 
thought), and willing to spend a few bucks on a date 
to McDonald’s before I have to start paying student 
loans: waiting for the one (preferably blonde, about 
5’8”, eats corn, and can drive a tractor) to walk by 




Ms. Spice - Columnist  
Boys, it’s time to talk about your clothing. 
This is an issue that’s been continually swept un-
der the rug and largely ignored in the church, 
but someone’s got to start talking about it. Do 
you realize how difficult it is for us women to 
concentrate when you dress the way that you 
do? We usually keep quiet about it, but with the 
weather reaching higher and higher tempera-
tures, I figure it’s best to begin addressing the el-
ephant in the room--before any of us girls begin 
the awkward struggle of keeping our thoughts 
pure! 
I’m going to concentrate especially on your 
arms. I personally miss the old days where boys 
had to wear long-sleeved shirts all the time. It 
would be SO much easier to concentrate, say, in 
church, if so many young men weren’t flaunting 
their muscular forearms as if they had no idea 
(how powerless we are to ignore them). Remem-
ber, now: forearms are to women as cleavage is 
to men. Understand? The shirts were made long 
for a REASON, so why fold them up to your el-
bows? It’s obvious you’re flaunting the muscles 
God gave you--and even though He did create 
muscular arms, it certainly provides no excuse 
for you to begin showing them off to every girl 
around. We know you’re just trying to get our 
attention, but that is a sight designated only for 
your future wife in the privacy of your bedroom.
And don’t even get me started on the bro-
tanks! Just because the sun is out and the days 
are hot, and the idea of wearing a heavy, long-
sleeved shirt seems unreasonable, does not 
mean you have permission to be selfish and 
cease thinking about the effect it has on your sis-
ters in Christ! 
I am also very upset to report that many of 
you even have the wild nerve to remove your 
shirts entirely while jogging or playing Frisbee 
outside! How would you feel if we sauntered 
about in itty-bitty sports bras? Just because you 
don’t have mammary glands doesn’t mean we 
are immune to the sensual effects your sinewy 
pecs have on us. When we see those rippling 
muscles glistening with beads of sweat under 
the hot sun, our minds become powerless to the 
sensual imagination within.
It would be best if you just cover it up. Pre-
tend you don’t have a muscly, rippling body--
and if you don’t have one, well, then you’ve no 
business wearing such revealing clothing any-
way. There are plenty of clothing lines that pro-
vide perfectly modest sweaters, long-sleeved t’s, 
and button-ups, and turtlenecks, so there’s real-
ly no excuse for any of you. A personal favorite 
of mine is “Modest by Design--clothing your 
mother would approve of.” 
I would also advise that you keep an eye on 
the length of your summer shorts--two inches 
below the knee while sitting is the safest mea-
surement to ensure the protection of girls’ roam-
ing eyes. Another would be the tightness of your 
clothing. We, too, have an attraction to well-
shaped rear ends, and it is especially difficult not 
to stare while walking behind you to and from 
classes, when your jeans and kaki shorts fit you 
so snugly. Perhaps you could slouch your back-








Around The World 
Liam Nearson - Staff Writer
A video taken of Dordt’s Defender Dance 
Team’s latest performance has gone viral on 
the internet--unbeknownst to absolutely 
everyone at Dordt or even in the Sioux 
County area! The dance team has also been 
unknowingly collecting millions of fans, most 
especially concentrated in the urban areas of 
Egypt, Swaziland, Brazil, and Kyrgyzstan--all 
of which are absolutely startled to discover 
such superb dancing coming from white 
people. 
The team’s wildest and most loyal fans, 
however, are reportedly found in the still-
communist country of Cuba, some of which 
have begun creating and selling underground 
memorabilia including blonde wigs, black 
and gold scrunchies, and modest t-shirts 
with the phrase, “¡Viva la Defenders!”
Government officials from the country 
are becoming distressed with the effects of 
the video’s dance performance, insisting 
that the “Defender Americans” have begun 
shaping their young citizen’s dance culture 
by replacing the popular Salsa, Cha-Cha, 
and Rumbo with the Can Can, which was 
the pivotal part of the male’s choreography 
in the Defender dance piece. Rumors have 
even begun to flood in that Cuba’s officials 
are making threats against the American 
government.
But Communist Cuba isn’t the only one 
angry about it! According to “TMZ,” the 
widely-known TV show for celebrity gossip, 
stars such as Nicki Minaj, Rhianna and Pitbull 
are enraged to discover that dance clubs 
across the globe have stopped playing their 
latest hits on weekend nights, as reports have 
shown that more and more young clubbers 
prefer to get turn to the Backstreet Boys song 
played in the Defenders’ Dance video--and 
worse, are copying the dance steps found 
in the video’s choreography, rather than 
grinding or twerking. 
The only one happy about this? Fox News. 
Bill O’Reilly and Sean Hannity took a break 
from yelling at their guests to designate an 
entire morning show to the praising of the 
“Positive, conservative-American influence 
Byker Wanna-Be - Staff Writer 
Attention all surfing fanatics! Dordt is 
starting up Surf Club next fall! 
Next semester, students will be able to 
join a club that introduces them to the art 
of surfing.
“During the first meeting of the club, 
we will have the honor of being joined by 
a very special keynote speaker—Bethany 
Hamilton!” future club president Jerry 
Crush said.  “We hope that she can bring 
in a lot of members to our club and maybe 
give us a few pointers considering I don’t 
even know how to surf myself!”
The club’s first meeting will be held at 
Sandy Hollow, where members will learn 
the beginning process of how to “catch a 
wave.” 
Though Iowa may not have an 
ocean for practice, the club leaders are 
convinced that surfing can be mastered 
without massive waves. While sometimes 
your imagination will have to be used to 
create the existence of the actual waves, it 
should still be an effective and easy way to 
learn how to surf like an expert. Students 
will also not have to worry about getting 
attacked by sharks as they surf. 
“The Dordt Surf Club is a way for 
students to engage in activities that most 
people don’t participate in here in Sioux 
Center,” Crush said. “You don’t need to be a 
pro to join.” 
Basic pointers such as what to wear, what 
board to get, and how to stand will all be 
addressed in future meetings. 
Along with trips to Sandy Hollow, the club 
will also travel to Lake Okoboji when they 
have reached a more advanced level. 
“The interest level in a club like this has 
always been extremely high,” Crush said. “It’s 
about time that someone finally stepped up 
and created a place where all future surfers 
of Iowa can learn and grow together in the 
sport.”
In addition to taking trips, the club will 
also be given their own custom t-shirts paid 
for by the college. 
“I want to encourage students to step out of 
their comfort zones,” President Erik Hoekstra 
said. “Surfing has always been a growing 
interest here on campus, and I believe this 
club will expand the student body’s ability to 
try new things without fear.”
After all, what’s a better place to learn to 
surf than Sioux Center? Sign up today! ($750 
registration dues pay for surf boards and 
wax.)
Surfs Up with new club:
Come hang 10
the video has had over non-western countries.”
The video, taken by a private scouting 
agent, heard about the performance from an 
uncle-in-law’s brother’s ex-wife’s cousin’s best 
friend’s stepdaughter who is dating one of the 
basketball players’ twin brothers, just days 
before the big game. He immediately booked 
a flight from Las Angeles to Sioux Falls that 
night, sensing that he was about to stumble 
upon one of the most breathtakingly talented 
dance crew in the nation--and boy, was he 
right! 
Disguising himself as the average 
midwesterner so as to not draw any suspicion, 
the agent (who wishes to remain anonymous), 
recorded the entire performance with a 
miniature hidden camera sewn into the front 
of his Hawk Eyes baseball cap. He emailed 
the recording to several producers from 
different dance shows, including “America’s 
Next Dance Crew.” By an accidental fluke, he 
copied a distant cousin from Bulgaria into the 
email, who immediately uploaded the video 
onto his own YouTube account. It wasn’t even 
24 hours later before the video racked up over 
13.5 million views, and the numbers have 
been growing ever since. 
Go, Defenders!
Deep Voice - Staff Writer 
Dordt has been struck by a horrible plague 
that is causing injuries and damage to the 
small world of Dordt. There have been no 
confirmed deaths just yet, but multiple black 
eyes, scrapes, and bruises on the soul. This is 
all coming from the deadly game of campus 
golf. The plague spreads as the warmer days 
of spring approach us.
Some people can say the game is fun 
and an easy way to have fun with no cost. 
According to one Dordt student “This game is 
great! Especially when you have the pleasure 
of hitting a fellow student as they walk across 
campus. We always count that as a hole in 
one.” It is horrifying that a student finds such 
a pleasure of hitting another student with a 
tennis ball. 
Others cannon believe that the game is still 
legal on campus. JJ the Ra had something to 
say about the brutal game: “I was hit by one of 
the tennis balls flying around campus. Nearly 
knocked me right off my bike. I was grateful 
for my training wheels that keep me up” This 
not the only complaint.  As majority of the 
game takes place on the walk from Covey and 
to the campus center. 
The girls of Covey are complaining so 
much that Dordt is considering banning the 
game from campus. One girl had this to say 
about the whole situation “People are just 
sooooooooo mean here, like it’s crazy that 
they would try to hit us. This doesn’t happen 
in Cali. I can’t even right now.” The outrage 
has even made it to board of Dordt.
 The board of directors has even taken 
enough notice to make a comment. “If any 
student is to hit or aim for a girl walking to 
Covey during the game of campus golf one 
may receive a level 3 on the spot if caught.” 
The Dordt board is taking this very seriously, 
and they mean business. 
The whole situation has become a disease 
to our little campus, even the part of our 
campus’ beauty. The maintenance department 
has begun to buy seed from the golf course 
since there are so many divots and chunks of 
grass missing. The head of the department 
said, “If this continues, we will have to reseed 
every week. The grass is being torn up.” Not 
only has the department had to fix the grass, 
they nearly had to fix some glass as well. 
Bottom line is that this game must be 
stopped. The only cure for the game is to 
ban it from campus. Life needs to return to 
its normal state here at Dordt. Life with this 
game is a horrible one. 
 
Deadly Campus Golf
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Billy Bob Jeanshorts - Staff Writer 
Most of Dordt’s campus has heard at least 
something about the “Dordt College Secret 
Admirers” Facebook page. It was started as 
a way for students to confess their love or 
just spread kindness to one another, which 
apparently people appreciate.
The posts feature cheesy compliments, 
poems and well-written paragraphs by 
hopeless romantics who will most likely 
never actually confess their feelings to the 
object of their admiration in person. 
This is sweet and all, but there is something 
that would be even more popular if it were 
to be allowed on campus. The Diamond staff 
talked to some students to get their input 
and confessions for the next big social media 
outrage—DC H8RS. 
DC H8RS (a cool way of saying Dordt 
College Haters) is an outlet for those who 
DC H8RS: Life against love
are just so incredibly fed up with their fellow 
classmates that they must release their anger. 
“I would be so happy if there was finally 
a way for me to tell off all those annoying 
people in my Core 145 class,” said an 
anonymous senior as he smiled maniacally. 
“I would never say these things to their faces, 
but the internet gives me such a great way to 
hide behind a screen and bully people!”
Many other students agreed that they felt 
excitement over the thought of being able 
to hurt other people without suffering any 
consequences to their own reputations. 
“I just need a way to let those stupid 
longboarders know that I’m going to snap 
their boards in half if they run into me one 
more time,” said an irritated female. 
She’s not the only one fed up with being 
ignored by their peers.
“John VanDerDutch will suffer for 
ignoring me! And his stupid girlfriend Anna 
isn’t even pretty! I hope they break up,” said a 
slightly obsessive freshman, just a little bitter 
about the situation.
Many counselors and neurologists agree 
that releasing anger is a good thing, and it can 
sometimes be a difficult task for students who 
are stuck in a small dorm with three other 
roommates.
That is why DC H8RS is such a good 
thing! Students can express their anger and 
hatred toward the people who have wronged 
them or who are just plain irritating. 
“I’ve never been mentioned on the Dordt 
Secret Admirers page, so I want to write hate 
to all the girls who don’t admire me,” said an 
angry senior. 
Clearly the best way to get over nonexistent 
admirers is to bash them, and DC H8RS is 
here for those who need to do just that. Hate 
on, Dordt students!
Meggie Folchart - Staff Writer 
Because of the Gift’s recent promotion 
to provost at Dordt College, a six-hour 
long deliberation took place to determine 
which symbol best representing Dordt’s 
artistic achievements would replace the 
beloved Gift.  
After several heated debates, punch-
es thrown, and fired faculty members, 
Robert Taylor independently determined 
that he would appoint Jake Van Wyk as 
sculptor-in-residence to construct a nine-
foot sculpture of the campus cat.  “No one 
could agree, so I solved the important di-
lemma,” Taylor said.  “Everyone seems to 
feel an equal amount of love and fear for 
the campus cat, and that same feeling will 
be a wonderful welcome to our campus’ 
largest academic building.”
Van Wyk was not surprised to be the 
chosen sculptor.  “People like my work,” 
Van Wyk commented. “Why would they 
not choose me?”  Van Wyk has approxi-
mately four months to finish the sculpture, 
although if its development is anything like 
that of the Dordt Clocktower, its completion 
may be several months later than anticipated.
Student opinions on the new statue vary 
from anger to confusion to excitement.
“This is another one of those unfair Dordt 
decisions,” Art Van De Vart said.  “Next thing 
you know, Dordt’s going to be introducing 
another dumb symbol unannounced with a 
cat and a sword shaped like a cross. That will 
probably be the new ‘Academics’ symbol or 
something.”
“What does the cat have to do with Cal-
vinism? Did Abraham Kuyper like cats?” 
Mary Van Haan questioned.
“Oh my goodness, oh my goodness!” ex-
claimed Sarah Niemandsvriend, “I love cats! 
I cannot wait to walk past a cat everyday on 
the way to class!”  
Regardless of student and faculty opinion 
on the new Dordt icon, Taylor has assured 
Zircon staff that the campus can expect to see 
the new statue appear on campus sometime 
after Spring Break. 
Dordt Dances: Rad
Current poster idea for “H8ers”
Liam Nearson - Staff Writer
Beginning this week, all administrative 
responsibilities for the operation of Dordt 
College will fall upon Student Symposium. 
Senior Chair of Symposium, Thaddeus Van 
Essendelft, along with the other members of 
the council will share the duties of running the 
college. The decision for Symposium to take 
charge of the school comes after upper level 
administration confessed a desire for more 
time off. Current president, Dr. Eric Hoekstra 
was relieved to hear of the changeover.  
“Being a college president just makes 
me way too busy,” said Hoekstra, “Between 
my family, mowing my lawn, and going on 
vacations, I just don’t have time for it. I want 
to be able to focus on what I want to do.” 
Having members of Symposium run the 
school will give administration more time to 
hang out, spend time with their family, and 
get to know students better. The decision to 
give the reigns of the college to Symposium 
was made by Dean of Student Life, Robert 
Taylor in conjunction with the board of 
trustees. Taylor expressed confidence in 
Symposium’s ability to effectively govern the 
students, faculty and staff of the college.
“These guys are going to do so well,” said 
Taylor, “They have been doing so well with 
administrating the clubs on campus, and a 
whole college is just like a big club.” 
Van Essendelft and other members of 
Student Symposium expressed excitement and 
a sense of pride at their new responsibilities. 
“I’m excited. I think that we will be able to 
do at least as well as anyone they could hire,” 
said Van Essendelft, “I mean, you should 
see our meetings. We are like a well-oiled 
machine. We get stuff done.”
Junior Chair of Symposium, Steven Kelly, 
is very excited about trying his hand at real-
world administration. 
“I plan on being President of the United 
States one day, preferably within the next 10 
years,” said Kelly, “So this will be a great trial 
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Symposium takes over
run and stepping stone in my political career.”
Other members of Symposium are not so 
excited about the increase in responsibility 
and work load. Sam Wensink, Financial 
Officer for Symposium, expressed doubts 
about his new responsibility as acting CFO of 
Dordt College. 
“I joined Symposium because I was bored 
on Wednesday nights,” said Wensink, “If 
I would have known this would happen, 
I doubt I would have signed up. What do I 
know about running a College?”
Van Essendelft outlined a few of the goals 
and first priorities of Symposium as they take 
over control of the college.
“I’m going to renovate my apartment in 
Kuyper, put a swimming pool in the campus 
center, and make more parking for students,” 
said Van Essendelft, “We want to make life 
here fun and memorable, so each student 
will get a new car upon being accepted into 
the college, and those are just the changes 
we’ll make in the first year!”
Donors, alumni, faculty and students 
were all happy to hear the news of 
Symposium taking over. Many believe this 
is the right step. Officials at Northwestern 
College in Orange City will be watching 
Dordt’s progress to see if a similar solution 
could benefit their school.
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TOP TEN DUMB LAWS 
IN IOWA
 10. The “Ice Cream Man” and his truck are banned.
 9. It is illegal to read peoples palms in the city limits.
 8. Ministers must obtain a permit to carry their liquor   
 across state lines.
 7. One-armed piano players must perform for free.
 6. It is illegal to accept a gratuity or tip in Iowa.
 5. Kisses may last for no more than five minutes.
 4. A man with a mustache may never kiss a woman in 
 public.
 3. Any hotel in the city limits must have a water bucket and  
 a hitching post in front of the building..
 2. Horses are forbidden to eat fire hydrants.
 1. One must obtain written permission from the City 
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